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Satsuki’s Pride 


by UnmotivatedCartoon 


Summary 


Satsuki Kiryuuin was a woman with a vibrant pride in herself and what she stands for; so 
when she’s betrayed by those she trusted, not only has her body been altered, but so has her 
way of living. 


Anonymous Commission 


Notes 


Satsuki Kiryuuin is best girl; you can fight me all you want. 


Her Pride 


No one was a more dominant force than Satsuki Kiryuuin. She was a presence unlike any other, 
with an army of loyal and devoted followers who were more than willing to listen to every word 
she says; each statement was treated as law, with the punishment being death (or in this case, 
expulsion) She was the top dog, numero uno, the one in charge of everything. Whatever she said 
was how things went. There was no one willing to defy her, no one willing to stand up to her. No 
one, except for maybe one single person; Nui Harime. 


Nui was a child-like 17 year old with a jovial attitude and a “happy go lucky” demeanor. 
Something that Satsuki found to be quite irritating on multiple occasions. But the lolita-dressed 
blonde wasn’t an innocent little girl, prancing around with a sword. Nui was a murderous 
psychopath with a penchant for being overly dramatic, or loud. She hated her voice, but wouldn’t 
dare say it to her face. Unlike Harime, Satsuki had a sense of propriety, and knew when and when 
not to say something. That’s what made her so well respected as a leader and woman, her patience 
for bullshit. 


Or lack of patience to be exact. 


So when Ryuuko Matoi arrived, Satsuki wasn’t pleased for a single moment. Everytime that 
woman came up in conversation, she had an involuntary tic, where her eyebrows twitched and her 
hand tightened around the hilt of her weapon. She should’ ve throat punched the bitch as soon as 
she tried stepping up to her on her first day here. But she had others do her dirty work, a habit she 
had grown far to adamant to rely on. She paid for her negligence, with Ryuuko finding that Kamui 
and beating her student council members. 


Time after time, Satsuki’s underlings were beaten and humiliated, and were shown to be as useless 
as she had always known them to be. Despite her distaste for Ryuuko, she couldn’t help but have 
some respect for her. Walking into enemy territory with the sole purpose of fighting whomever 
stood in her way. But, this would not stand in the world she was creating for everyone; Ryuuko 
was a pig just like everyone else. She didn’t understand what she was planning, nor did anyone 
know of her grand scheme to save everyone from the horrid, vile, corrupted world around them. 


These were the things that she thought about on a daily basis. The thought about it when sitting on 
her throne, she thought about it when standing atop the academy, she thought about it when 
roaming the halls, her eyes peering into every soul she made visual contact with. They didn’t 
know, nor should they know. They looked at her with reverence, and admiration. They devoted 
their lives to her, and feared her very being. She often enjoyed it, seeing them squirm and grovel 
before her feet. They wanted to please her so desperately, that they trip over themselves 
consistently. 


They offered nothing to her, so they made themselves slaves to her whims. They understood that 
she was superior, in looks, ambition, planning, everything! Satsuki Kiryuuin was a superior being 
to all of the pigs she ruled over. She couldn’t be defeated by anyone, not by Ryuuko, not by Nui, 
not even by her own mother! She was an invincible, unstoppable, dominating force of precise, 
tempered rage and skill. She would not, could not, and should not be stopped; for when she wants 
to do something, she will do it, no matter what happens! Her undying ambition knew no bounds. 


An ambition that her mother didn’t approve of. Ragyo Kiryuuin was a prideful woman, even more 
so than her daughter. She could be proud of Satsuki’s feats, but she could tell that the young 
woman was hiding something. Ragyo knew her daughter all too well, understanding that with the 
amount of vanity that Satsuki had, it was near impossible that she wasn’t planning something 
against her. Possibly to overthrow her, or to even kill her for the thrill of taking charge and leading 
her life in a new direction! That’s what she would do, so would Satsuki be any different? 


She had to act now, before she was attacked. Ragyo had to act quickly if she wanted any chance to 
get the drop on Satsuki Kiryuuin, she would need to remove her from the equation entirely. Killing 
her sadly wasn’t an option at the moment, but if she could incapacitate her somehow, then that 
would be splendid. She tapped her heel against the ground, her lip forming a devious smile as she 
licked her lips “I suppose Ill need to pay Nui a visit.” Rei stood at attention as she called a driver 
for her boss. In mere moments, she was on her way. 


The drive itself was rather dull, but she didn’t care; all she was focused on was how to stop her 
daughter from causing any trouble. Satsuki was a bright girl, smart beyond reason, but that could 
lead to her messing up her plans for world domination. Some could say they were similar in that 
way, but this fact makes it all the more poignant that Satsuki is put down, before she can make any 
moves against her. “When will we arrive Rei?” The mother asked curiously “We’ll be there in 30 
minutes ma’am!” Ragyo smirked, for Satsuki would soon be out of the picture. 


She arrived at a hidden facility miles away from Honnouji Academy. It was a bunker, put deep 
underground. Ragyo walked to the door, with Rei opening it for her as the two of them went down 
the concrete steps, with the older woman’s shoes being the only noise they heard as they stood in 
front of another door. They knocked, and were immediately let in. A crazed scientist answered, 
with frizzled hair and large goggles wrapped around his neck. He introduced himself with a 
pointless name that Ragyo wouldn’t bother to remember. 


Nui eventually walked in, her blonde hair bobbing up and down as she waved at the two women 
“Welcome, welcome! I’m glad you two could make it.” She shook Rei’s hand and bowed to Ragyo 
“This old fool has been among lots of toys for you! The plan is to have them used on your enemies 
one day! I hope that you can appreciate them.” She tapped her staff and then pranced to the other 
side of the bunker, talking to other scientists as the leader of the group walked forward, rubbing his 
sweaty palms together. This would be interesting. 


“Yes, that’s right. We’ ve been working on many devices for you, per Nui’s careful instruction.” He 
hobbled over to his first weapon “This gadget here is a telekinetic whip! When you attach these 
connection rods, you’ ll be able to control this with your mind! Whether it be for battle, or any other 
day-to-day occurrences. Like- grabbing a drink! Or giving that hot secretary of yours a squeeze 
once in a while.” he gave a creepy wink as Rei snarled “She doesn’t need a whip to grope me. Tell 
us what’s next, before you are removed.” 


He cackled softly, moving a few feet to the left where the next device laid “This baby is a hormone 
accelerator! It changes your DNA so that you’d be more energetic, or you can use this dial to make 
someone less energetic! This would improve performance in battle, but it has the side effect of 
making people extremely horny. Like, out of this world-” “Enough!” Rei barked “You’ve clearly 
been using yourself as a test subject if you’re willing to go this far to describe your invention! Now, 
continue or face the dire consequences of wasting Lady Ragyo’s precious time. 


He scampered back and introved the women to a third creation “This here is a suit, which can 
control your body to its fullest abilities! One of many weaknesses humans suffer is a slow reaction 
time. But the suit here has millions of sensors which are connected to an ever evolving A.I. that has 
been commanded to do follow the users every command!” He breathed heavily, seeing their faces 
grow into one of interest rather than disgust, which he was all too familiar with. “Plus, I have 
administrative capabilities, in order to prevent thieves from getting away with it!” 


Rei bit the inside of her cheek, already seeing the erotic ways that it could also be used; and there 
was no way something like that should be used on Ragyo’s daughter! “Is this all you have, or are 
you just as useless as we’ve suspected?” He started to stutter, looking for something else to present 
“I-T ve appeared to have misplaced a, oh! Here, yes, here!” He ran over to a pile of junk, grabbing 
one large contraption before going over to Ragyo, being too close for comfort. “Here! This is what 
I’ve been perfecting!” A lie, but the mother let it slide “This amazing invention of mine allows you 
to morph the physical body of whomever you fire it at! It mutates them, making them weaker and 
even gives you some genetic deficiencies so that you can change it!” 


Ragyo clicked her tongue, looked at the weapon and grabbed it. “Interesting. Is there a way to 
reverse it once it’s been used?” He nodded his head “Oh yeah, we’re cooking up a cure as we 
speak-” “Don’t bother.” Ragyo interrupted, “I don’t need a cure for what I'll do with this.” The 
scientist stopped for a moment, and then continued “Well alright then! No cure, I'll have to write 
that down before I forget.” He grabbed a notepad and started jotting down the information “So, 
who do ya wanna use this bad boy on?” Ragyo handed the device to Rei to carry “On my 
daughter.” She replied, walking away from the old man. 


Nui caught up to them, acting as chipper as ever “Did you find what you were looking for?” She 
asked, “If not, I can remove these peasants.” Ragyo held her hand up “There’s no need for that. 
Everything is taken care of. l’ ve got what I need. You may continue on Nui. P1 call you when I 
need you.” The platinum blonde nodded her head, taking a bow once more “I love to serve Lady 
Kiryuuin. I won’t let you down!” The mother merely smiled in response. “Of course you won’t.” 
They then made their way to the cab. 


“Well, that was eventful, Lady Kiryuuin. I’m sorry for his perversion.” She shrugged and took a 
seat in the car “It’s alright. ’'m more than familiar with...men of his nature. Besides, I merely need 
what he makes, not everything else about him.” Rei nodded, holding the body changing device 
closely “What will the plan be then?” Ragyo craned her neck to the side, making a soft pop “We’ll 
use it on Satsuki as she sleeps. Then we’ ll remove her from Honnoji Academy and send her to the 
streets. She’ll live there for the remainder of my plans. Then, when I feel like it, I’ Il return her to 
her position and glory.” Rei nodded her head “An excellent plan my Lady.” 


Ragyo got quick to work, assigning her own technicians to modify the device. By itself, the 
weapon was a large, tube shaped gun with a small handle and exhaust panels along the side of it. 
She didn’t trust the perverted scientist to change it, so she specifically requested her best and 
brightest go to quick work with it, making slimmer, more powerful, and allowing more 
modifications in regard to what the mutations do; Ragyo wanted her daughter out of the running, so 
she would make her body incapable of keeping up, making her over emotional, eat more, and quite 
simply be the complete opposite of what she was right now. “This will get her out of my hair. No 
longer will she defy me, or meddle with my plans. I’m in control.” 


Night came, with Satsuki going to bed nude, as she always did. She slept as the hired kidnappers 
took action, sneaking past the security and going into her room. However, Kiryuuin was a trained 
warrior, so when the floor creaked, her eyes sprung open, and she took action against her unwanted 
invaders! She stood up, throwing her bed sheets at her opponents before grabbing her sword and 
holding it steady. The moon light danced off her skin, blinding her attackers for a moment; a 
moment she took full advantage of. She first swung at their chest, knocking one of them into her 
bookshelf, which collapsed on top of them in an instant. Next, she used the blunt end of her blade 
to cut at their knees, causing them to yell in pain as they dropped to the ground. 


She pointed her katana at them “Who are you! And how dare you pigs try to enter my domain!” 
The man sat up, grinning ear to ear “Your mother sends her regards.” Satsuki froze. What kind of 
lie was this? What kind of sick mind would you have to have to say something like- then she was 
struck. Mid thought, her surprise made an opening that was taken full advantage of. A sniper, who 
rode on a far away helicopter had shot her with the body morphing device given to them. Satsuki 
felt the changes as she fell to her knees, the sense of nausea washing over her like a plague. Her 
hair grew, her body weight increased, and her chest felt as if it was on pins and needles! 


As she changed, she was wrapped in a tarp, and thrown onto the helicopter, which took off like a 
rocket propelled hamster. It flew over the academy, and it’s luxurious walls. It went down, towards 
the poor, crime ridden homes down below. The men threw her into a large garbage can, cackling as 
they went off, finishing their job as Satsuki tried to get up. Her body hurt like nothing she’d ever 
felt before. She could barely breathe, her limbs felt sore and the thought of killing those men was 
the only thing filling her head. She ripped out of the bag, still clutching her sword as she realized 
two things; she no longer had Junketsu, and she was now in the slums, in a body that didn’t feel 
like her own, and with no real way to get back. She had a busy day ahead of her. 


Osaka Aftermath 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki Kiryuuin finds herself at the remains of Osaka, attempting to find a way to 
contact the Elite Four. 


Chapter Notes 


This one’s a lot shorter than my normal chapters, but that’s because they’re be more 
next time (and homework is a bitch) 


The last thing Satsuki remembers is talking to her butler, instructing him on what to do when her 
mother arrives at the academy. The thought of him getting killed, due to his assistance was enough 
to make her blood boil. She trudged through the ruined city of Osaka, basking in its defeat as she 
carried her blade close to her side, Bakuzan. She held it with all her might, even if she wasn’t as 
powerful as she once was anymore. Whatever had been done to her, it had reduced her strength, 
speed, stamina, everything. 


They had struck her with some sort of beam that changed her body. She had more body hair, a 
shorter stature, more body fat, and seemed to have an infinite supply of sweat. To be perfectly 
frank, she had been turned into a fat, little pig! Her rage was biblical, not only had someone 
designed a device to specifically use on her, but they’d done it a mere day before her plans would 
go into action: the plan to usurp her mother and save the world from her ruthless monopoly. 


But, this wasn’t an unexpected occurrence. In fact, she had backup plans for a possible situation 
like this. The Elite Four knew exactly what to do in this situation, they understood the stakes, and 
how much she valued their lives, even if she didn’t say it outright. She continued forward, going 
over burnt metal, bent buildings, and wrecked vehicles scattered everywhere she went. It was 
almost humbling, to see the damage she had caused due to her mass-level invasion of all those 
schools. But, it was most certainly worth it, seeing as she all but wiped out the Nudist Beach 
members. 


Those wack jobs caused trouble for her and everyone else within her inner circle. They strutted 
around, naked and unafraid. She would’ ve been impressed if they weren’t consistently grinding her 
gears! All they did was interfere with her plans, making her muscles tense and her mind hazy when 
she should be relaxed and focused! But they had paid dearly, there’s no doubt about that! “Those 
naked freaks got what they deserved.” She mumbled to herself, wobbling over a fallen home as she 
looked at the last place she saw Ryuko Matoi; standing in the articulated helicopter, victorious and 
proud. 


Then those men burst in, ruining everything! But what they said frightened her the most: that her 
mother sent them. Did she know about her plans? How could she, none of the Elite Four would 
expose her plot, none of them! Nor did anyone else know about it, no one that she didn’t authorize 
them to know. She controlled who knew what to an admittedly absurd, but ultimately needed, 
degree. So was this a preemptive strike? A gut feeling that turned out to be right? That had to be 
the only explanation, there was no other way that Ragyo knew. 


Her mother; the woman who raised her and sexually molested her on a near daily basis. Whenever 
they met, Ragyo would touch Satsuki’s body, relishing in her unresponsiveness and making her 
blush and moan in disgrace. She had dealt with it because she planned on putting an end to it all. 
But, now that plan would have to be set to the side in order for her to survive, she absolutely had to 
make it back to Honnoji Academy and notify the Elite Four of what had happened to her. That, and 
what their next moves were going to be. 


--At Honnoji Academy-- 


Gamagori stood at attention, nervously waiting for Satsuki to arrive. The four had been instructed 
to prepare the stadium for her mother, but only Ragyo had contacted the school so far. Was Satsuki 
going to arrive with her mother? Was she taking care of something else? Or the worst thought he 
had yet: could Satsuki be in danger? The woman could handle herself beautifully, but he was well 
aware of her mothers might and power. If Ragyo Kiryuuin had discovered the plot against her, she 
might’ ve done everything in her power to remove Satsuki from the scene. 


“This is not going well.” Inumuta remarked “Satsuki warned us of this possibility. I fear that we’ ll 
have to focus on finding her after the ceremony today.” Everyone else gasped. The thought of their 
beloved Satsuki Kiryuuin being taken by her mother and sent away was not something they 
enjoyed imagining. “Don’t say stuff like that!” Jakuzure complained “We have to have hope that 
Satsuki can get out of whatever rut she's in! There’s no way she can have her dreams taken away! 
That’s just not the way she works.” Everyone else nodded. They knew of their leaders' inspiring 
abilities. 


But when Ragyo finally arrived, they quickly realized what position they were now in. The tall 
woman stepped outside of the helicopter, her rainbow hair dazzling everyone as she walked to the 
Elite Four, smiling innocently as she greeted them “Ah, thank you for having the preparations 
ready for me. Satsuki was unavoidably busy, so she won’t be arriving.” Her voice had no hint of 
sincerity, no remorse or worry. Nonon would’ ve waved her fist in the air if she could, but she was 
stricken with fear and a growing realization that Satsuki was no doubt in some serious trouble. 


Ragyo walked over to Nonon, seeing her deep in thought. “You care for my daughter, yes?” She 
asked, lifting the small woman's head up with her finger. Jakuzure blushed, her legs wobbling as 


she nodded her head anxiously “Well, I can see why. A little girl like yourself, looking up to 
someone like her.” The pinkette could only laugh in response “She has many traits I possess: 
independence, determination, and a sharp wit. She’s like a younger version of me. Oh, what I'd 
give to feel young again.” She leaned down, her face mere inches from Nonon’s dazzling pink 
irises. 


“You'd help me feel young again, right?” Their lips pressed together roughly, with Jakuzure 
struggling to not scream right there and then. Ragyo’s tongue swirled in her mouth rather violently, 
extending towards the opening of her throat and playing with her uvula. Many would’ ve vomited, 
but she stood her ground, taking it as everyone else looked away awkwardly, averting their gaze to 
save their friend any embarrassment. Minutes passed before Ragyo separated her lips, lines of drool 
following her mouth as the mother laughed “You’re quite pent up. Maybe I'll help you with that 
after the ceremony today.” She teased. 


Nonon was horrified that her surrogate aunt had full on lip locked with her. The older woman 
walked away, her assistant close behind as the four members stood in horror “We...need to find 
Satsuki...now!” Nonon whimpered, wiping the kiss as fast as possible. Nonon began to slowly 
follow the group, hoping that Satsuki would somehow notify them on where she currently was 
before or even after tomorrow. It was imperative that they acted as quickly as possible. They 
understood what to do next, but they feared that Ragyo would go after them for siding with Satsuki 
so passionately. 


--Nightfall, At Osaka-- 


Satsuki’s stomach growled, making her want to fall over and just die. But even with her downgrade 
of a body, there was no way she would give up! She went over concrete and grass blades alike, all 
to find some means of transportation, or communication. Just something to get to the Elite Four; to 
plan their next attack, and have a sound mind that everything would be alright. She missed all of 
them: Ira Gamagori, Uzu Sanageyama, Nonon Jakuzure, and Koka Inumuta. They were more like 
a family to her than her Ragyo Kiryuuin, her own mother. 


Hell, she’d take Ryuko Matoi over her mother any- what? Matoi! She was right there! Satsuki 
froze, seeing her rival standing atop the carnage that Osaka had become. She was...talking to 
someone? Satsuki didn’t see anyone in immediate view. Perhaps they were on the ground, or 
maybe she was talking to herself? She got closer, attempting to hear what the raven haired brunette 
was saying “This is Osaka?” a fair question, considering what it now looked like. “God, it’s 
horrible.” She sighed and muttered to herself, sitting down as Satsuki grew closer, her breath 
growing heavy yet silent. 


“Hmp. That;s funny coming from you.” So she was talking to someone! Perhaps they were off site, 
and she was talking into an earpiece? “This whole thing’s got me freaked out.” No, that’s not right. 
It must’ ve been her Kamui! She could vaguely remember Ryuko talking outloud, with questions 


that nobody else could answer. She thought it was something that happened mid battle, but she was 
actually having a conversation with the Kamui? She couldn’t do that with Junketsu, though that 
was due to it’s far more primal and unhinged nature that she had to keep on the downlow. 


“T don’t know, it’s like...everything’s gone from this stupid fight to this crazy war that’s over my 
head. People are saying things like, fate of humanity and extinction of our species, blah blah.” 
Well, it was comforting that Ryuko wasn’t some master manipulator, though she already kind of 
knew that. “My head was spinning, and I wanted to say that I don’t give a crap! Instead, I used you 
as an excuse to get angry.” This conversation seemed to be deeply personal, and was probably 
supposed to be private to some degree. She then flinched, hearing what sounded like gunshots 
nearby. 


Her head perked up and she saw a half naked man with a mohawk using 2D dummies as target 
practice. She groaned to herself and began to walk away, stopping when a familiar voice started 
talking to Ryuko “Yeah, well his older sister died during an experiment with life fibers. “When 
your dad created nudist beach, he set up a lab. His top assistant was Tsumugu’s sister: Kinue 
Kinagase. They found that only life fibers could fight life fibers, so they tried making one that 
would obey a human's will. They ran experiment after experiment, and during one of those, 
she...well.” 


Satsuki didn’t know how to react. Was that why her mother was so proud of her? Because she 
made Junketsu obey her will? Well, obeyed her to a degree. “Jesus. That was his sister?” The half 
naked man looked at her “A while ago, he told me I was headed down the same road as her.” He 
recognized what she was talking about. “Her last words to him were: whatever you do, don’t stop 
the work. So Dr. Matoi kept going with the experiments until he figured it out and made Senketsu. 
His breakthrough came when spliced Senketsu’s life fibers with your central nervous system’s 
DNA.” 


Satsuki would’ ve stood up and accused him of lying if she didn’t need to hide from them. It 
seemed Ryuko was in an equal amount of shock. The teacher's jacket began falling off his body as 
he continued “It’s true. That’s why you’re the only one who can wear him and hear him. He’s a 
combat uniform your dad designed for you, and you alone.” This explains everything! Except for 
one question--” Why would my dad do something like that?” Ryuko asked, bewildered by the 
information. “This isn’t information meant for prying ears.” Mikisugi pointed to where Satsuki was 
hiding. 


‘Shit!’ She thought to herself attempting to run, only to fall over and scratch her leg on shredded 
scraps of metal. She winced in pain, looking up to see a gun pointed at her head “Don’t bother 
running. If you even attempt to escape, I'll paralyze your facial nerves and leave you for dead.” 
Did he recognize her, or was he just that much of an asshole? Ryuko and Aikuro ran over, staring 
at Satsuki in confusion “Who’s that?” Ryuko wondered, getting closer as she raised an eyebrow 
“She almost looks like Kiryuuin. Expect fat.” She didn’t recognize her! Perfect! 


The young woman cleared her throat, attempting to mask her voice “I-I’m sorry for intruding. I 
was caught in the battle and I’m absolutely famished.” It wasn’t lie, she was fucking hungry. 
Ryuko pulled her blade back, looking at the girl with mild confusion “So why didn’t cha just come 
up to us and ask?” Satsuki made up a quick response “I didn’t know if you were with Honnouji 
Academy or not. You look...intimidating.” Mikisugi giggled “She does, doesn’t she.” Ryuko took 
offense and slapped the naked man across the shoulder “Don’t be dumb, I’m not that scary!” 


They argued back and forth, making Satsuki wish she’d just left when she could. She held her arms 
up as they finally finished squabbling “Anyways, we have some food.” Matoi put away her scissor 
blade “You got a nasty scratch there.” She helped up the overweight woman, holding one arm over 
her shoulder “Oh, this? It...yeah, it does look back.” She wouldn’t have this problem normally, but 
she didn’t feel like testing whether or not that metal had any diseases on it or not. “Let’s get you 
patched up and give you a meal. Hopefully Mako hasn’t eaten it all.” Ryuko muttered, earning a 
laugh from Mikisugi. 


--Back at Honnouji Academy-- 


Ragyo sent out the dress uniforms for everyone to wear the next morning, smiling like the devil 
and strutting around naked in her room. The world could be hers in a matter of hours; no one could 
possibly stand in her way, not her company rivals, not Nudist Beach, and certainly not her 
daughter, Satsuki Kiryuuin! Why, her victory would all but be assured tomorrow! 


Change of Plan 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki has to give everyone instructions. 


Chapter Notes 


It’s starting to warm up! Shit is finally happening! 


Satsuki hated acting weak. It was a plight on her character and who she was as a person, pretending 
to be an insignificant, fat pig. She limped into the hidden base, her eyes darting to every corner of 
the underground building. The walls reeked of chlorine and the steel didn’t seem to have much 
longer lifespan. She would’ ve commented on the poor interior space, but she would’ ve been 
completely wrong as soon as the words left her mouth. As soon as the thought crossed her mind, 
she was presented with a vast, brightly lit, wide open beach area, with sand beneath her blister- 
covered toes. 


She was trained not to complain, but her weakened body made her really wish that she could, even 
if it would do nothing for her. They gave her a run down on what they were doing here “You 
young lady, we are the hidden colony of Nudist Beach! We fight against Honnouji Academy, 
who’ ve laid waste to this beautiful city.” Satsuki’s eyebrow twitched, her mouth shifting as she 
held back a triumphant yell for her victory. Rather, she decided to spit some venom “So you lost to 
the academy then?” She asked with fake innocence lingering in her voice. The blue haired teacher 
didn’t bother responding to her question. 


She looked at her injury and nervously wondered out loud “Say, do you have a bathroom I can use? 
I need to shower off all this gunk and blood.” Mikisugi nodded and pointed down the hall “One of 
our pristine members can show you the way. Afterwards, you’ll have to put on one of our 
uniforms, since that’s the only clothing we have here.” Satsuki bowed to him and followed the 
naked man to the restrooms, looking around and spotting a telephone ‘Perfect! P’ II make a call after 
my shower, then change into their stupid looking garb.’ She thought to herself deviously. 


She went into the bathroom, walking into a completely white and sterile room “Well, at least they 
keep themselves clean.” She muttered to herself, going over to a faucet as she took off the tattered 
clothes she’d found and started giving herself a much needed cleaning. There was no one to bother 
her, no one to try and ruin her plans (for the moment), and no mother to touch and caress her. A 
blessing all around if she was being completely honest, no responsibilities, no enemies, no hidden 
dangers. Just herself, and the relaxing water, drizzling over her obese body. “I'll enjoy this once it’s 
all over.” She told herself, a solemn vow to continue what she’d started all those years ago. 


The soapy water rinsed off her body, falling down her body into the drain, leaving her cold and 
alone in the bathroom. She shook off her loneliness and grabbed a towel, drying herself off before 
using a second towel to try and clean her greasy hair. When she was changed, her once silky 
smooth hair had become prone to clumping up and accumulating grease. It was horrendous for 
someone who tried to keep herself as healthy and good looking as possible. Now she dealt with 
everything she might’ ve made fun of, or even looked down upon; short stamina, weak body type, 
heavy breathing, untrustworthy eyesight, shaky hearing, and an unnatural need to eat. The last one 
especially threw her off, making her stomach churn and growl in anger, desperate for food. 


She had been like this for almost a full day, and she could give a list a mile long, explaining how 
wrong her body was, and all the faults she now had to suffer due to her nonconsensual morphing. If 
all this was truly her mother’s scheme, she would make her pay in one form or another. She was 
about to scream in anger when there was a loud banging on the door “You about done lady?” She 
composed herself “Y-Yes! I’m drying off now!” She ruffled her hair and folded the cloth on the 
bench, watching the door quickly open and then shut, leaving only the Nudist Beach uniform that 
she was told before. 


She had only seen it from afar, but now that she had a closer look, she couldn’t really hate it, not 
when she wore Junketsu without hesitation. All she could really say about it was that it was 
needlessly revealing; it served no purpose other than to show everyone your valuables; whether 
that be near your crotch, your butt, or chest. Though, it did feel like women had to show those all 
off in order to look good. A sentiment she disagreed with, but understood. She grabbed the top and 
stretched it over her chest, watching it cling to her oversized bust as she grabbed the second half of 
her uniform, pulling it up under her gut but over her turkey leg sized thighs. “Curse this stupid 
body!” She cried, nearly falling over on the wet floor. 


Minutes passed before she was fully ready, walking out to meet the man that had led her here “You 
look good in that!” He announced loudly “We will meet in the main area in ten minutes!” Satsuki 
covered her ears “Got it. Can I use a phone? I want to check up on my-” “Of course!” He 
interrupted, “We have phone lines down that hall over there!” He pointed his finger like a 
bloodhound, direct and true. She followed his directions and looked at the phone. It looked old and 
relatively unused. She tested to see if it actually worked; a soft hissing on the other end- it did 
work! She quickly typed in the number in question, waiting for the other side to respond. 


--At Honnouji Academy-- 


Ira Gamagori stood tall among the masses, his large arms folded over each other “Listen up 
everyone!” He yelled from a uniquely made pedestal; it was triangular in shape, with the classic 
golden star on the front of it, with railings placed around him as his kohai standing at the ready by 
his side. His booming voice carried itself across the crowd with the utmost ease and immediate 
authority, no microphone or voice modulator needed. “Tomorrow’s a big day for us all!” He stated 
“The day of the Cultural and Sports Grand Festival! All No-Star Students and their parents are 


required to attend! And welcome Director Kiryuuin!” His men were quick to start handing out the 
required uniform. 


“These are your ceremonial dress uniforms--and yes, they are required! At o° eight thirty you will 
conviene at the stadium entrance wearing your new uniforms! You will not be late, shirts will be 
tucked in! If there is so much as a hair out of place the penalty will be death! Are we clear?!” he 
screamed, expecting absolute obedience, and not an unruly family “Hold on a second!” Yelled a 
large man, surprising Gamagori as he and his disciples took a step back. He regained his 
confidence and faced the man “And who are you?” he demanded. “I happen to be Mako 
Mankanshoku’s dad; Barazo Mankanshoku!” A slender woman then spoke up “And I’m his wife, 
Sukuyo!” Followed up with a small boy “And I’m his son Mataro!” Then a dog said “Guts, Guts!” 


Ira admired the organization that they seemed to possess. “Nice, a family unit where even the dog 
introduces himself!” He paused for a moment. “Well, what do you want?” The father growled 
“Where the hell is my girl?” The one thing Ira didn’t want to answer at the moment “The word on 
the street is that she got dropped to go serve on your raid trip! All the other students made it back 
already, but Mako and Ryuko never did! So why ain’t they back yet?” Gamagori inhaled sharply 
“Matoi and Mankanshoku huh? They’ re considered rebels now.” This was a surprise to the 
Mankanshoku family, who cried out in worry. “And since you’ re related to the traitors, your home 
is now confiscated and you’re banished from Honno town!” 


They started to panic, not wanting to leave their home. “But since the Cultural and Sports 
Grandfestival is tomorrow, I will grant you a special pardon. /f you wish to atone for their crimes, 
you must participate in the ceremony! And when the time comes, you will toast the glory of Lady 
Kiryuuin! Otherwise no special pardon, is that clear?” The tone became serious as Barazo and the 
rest of the family tensed up “I just got two questions: one, are the girls alive?” Ira nodded his head 
“Good. Question two! Is the festival going to be catered?” This one threw Ira off “Y-Yes of course 
it will!” The mentioning of food made the Mankanshoku family sigh in giddy bliss. 


The old man jumped down, pumping his fist “Very well then! I swear on the honor of the 
Mankanshoku’s that we will atone for our daughters' crimes, by eating every scrap of food on our 
plates, licking them clean if we have to! You have my solemn word on that!” Ira groaned as his 
pocket buzzed; it was his only connection to the Elite Four! So it must’ ve been important! Or, 
Nonon was going to try and prank call him. Again. He leaned down and placed the small device to 
his ear “Gamagori, it’s me.” L-Lady Satsuki! She was alive!” The large man practically pounced 
off his pedestal, running to a nearby corner to listen carefully “Miss Satsuki! You’re alive! Where 
are you, we’ll rescue you right-” “Hold on Gamagori.” The man held his tongue. “TIl need you to 
bring this phone to the others. Now.” 


--At Nudist Beach-- 


Satsuki listened to what sounded like a Rhinoceros stampede, with people crying out for help, 


crushed food stations, and a man breathing so loudly that it sounded like a V12 38.8 Liter Engine! 
Until he finally settled down, with voices that she recognized and had missed: “Gamaroi, what’s 
the matter with you, we’re almost on!” Jakuzure yelped “It’s Lady Satsuki!” He said “She’s~” 
“Satsuki, where?” Uzu looked around, not seeing their leader anywhere “Gamagori, what are you 
on about?” The man grumbled “Let me finish it’s-” “Yeah Sanageyama, what makes you so 
special? Besides, if she was here, couldn’t you just sense her?” The green-haired man snarled back 
“Well if you know her so well, why don’t you tell me where she is?” The pinkette yelled back “If I 
knew, I wouldn’t tell your dumbass!” 


Then Houka got involved “What are you all yelling for? Don’t you know Miss Kiryuuin needs us 
in a few minutes?” Satsuki wanted to throat punch all of them “Nonon admitted to knowing where 
Satsuki was!” Uzu lied through his teeth, delighted by fanning the chaos around them “That’s not 
true! This bat here just won’t admit that he forgot he couldn’t see!” Now he was confused and 
Inumuta was confused “So then why are we talking about Satsuki?” Ira finally spoke up “Because 
she’s on the-” “Why are we talking about Satsuki?” Nonon asked in a livid voice “We’re asking 
cause we care for her, you emotionless twat!” Houka stared at her blankly “Look who’s talking.” 
Jakuzure was two seconds away from knocking his lights out, only for one voice to get over the 
verbal diarrhea “Enough!” Satsuki yelled, thankful that everyone else was away, undoubtedly 
planning to attack Honnouji “Ira got your attention because I’m trying to contact you!” Satsuki 
screamed in annoyance. Everyone stood still, frozen in place as they let her speak. “Now, I can 
explain what has happened to me later, now, we need to make quick revisions to my plan.” 


The room had a tension that could be cut with a knife “T Il be arriving late, so you should hold back 
from attacking my mother until after I arrive. I look different but you should be able to recognize 
me.” Nonon nodded in agreement “Now, when I get there, I will distract my mother. That’s when 
Pll need you, Gamagori, to use my blade to cut her down!” Ira gasped “What? But Miss Satsuki, 
your weapon is not here!” She sighed quietly “I know, it’s currently in my possession at the 
moment. I will hand it to you when I arrive, then the plan will resume as normal, with her stuck to 
the Honnouji emblem like a witch awaiting her death!” Her determination was unshaking “I 
believe that Matoi and the Nudist Beach group will be there as well. Do not attack them, I think 
they will serve as a great way to keep my mother and Nui busy for a small while.” 


A small screen popped up by the group “Elite Four, what are you doing? The preparations haven’t 
been finished yet!” Perfect, it was Shiro Iori! “Irori, it’s me!” The scientist gasped and was a 
millisecond away from talking “No time to speak, we must act! Need you to tell Mitsuzou that I am 
safe, and that we are continuing the plan as scheduled. I repeat, we are continuing the plan as 
scheduled, I'll be at the school in less than half an hour!” The group understood completely “Also, 
to help you spot me, I’m going to be wearing those ridiculous Nudist Beach uniforms; they don’t 
recognize me in my current state.” Nonon anxiously gulped “J-Just what happened to you 
Satsuki?” The older woman didn’t answer. “You have your orders. [Il see you then.” They 
complied and Satsuki hung up the phone. 


She sighed and started walking back to the open area, only to be met with Ryuko, pointing her 
blade at Kiryuuin, with Mikisuki standing beside her, and Kinagase pointing his needle gun at her 
body “I knew you looked familiar, you’re Satsuki Kiryuuin in a fat suit!” She held her hands up. 


‘Drat, I should’ ve checked for a tracker! I was a fool...’ Ryuko walked up to her, staring at her 
large body “No, she would’ ve ditched it after her shower. She was changed into this.” Turns out the 
tomboy was far more perceptive then she let on. Satsuki only nodded, confirming Matoi's suspicion 
as Mankanshoku came out of nowhere “What! She’s Satsuki Kiryuuin? No way!” 


A heavenly light came out of nowhere, dawning upon the brunette as she started contorting her 
body in a myriad of ways “Satsuki is tall and thin, not short and pudgy! She looks like asparagus, 
not a rice bag!” Mako showed herself standing as thin as possible, before making gestures like she 
was a farmer. Then more circle based movements, emphasizing Satsuki’s current size. This went 
on for who knows how long until she finally stopped. “I don’t see why you couldn't make her be 
quiet during that ramble.” Satsuki quipped. Matoi simply shrugged “She’s like a Jukebox man, you 
gotta let the whole song play out. Plus, she was bashing you, so I have no qualms.” Ryuko then 
pointed at Satsuki “Besides, from what we heard, you’re after Ragyo too.” An unexpected team up 
to be sure, but one that Satsuki had to endure. “Are you suggesting we join forces?” She asked, 
already knowing the answer. 


The Fight Against Ragyo 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki teams up with Nudist Beach and has the Elite Four help her out. 


Chapter Notes 


Good stuff right here. 


Satsuki sat on a chair, surrounded by Nudist Beach members as Ryuko and Aikuro discussed their 
plan, charting the course they’re going with as the large woman sniffed quietly. She wanted to help 
them take down her mother, but she couldn’t help but feel like she was acting as an assistant to her 
own scheme. Her enemies were doing some heavy lifting for her while she sat on her fat ass and 
waited for them to be finished. If she wants to win, she’ll have to give them an edge that only she 
could provide; insider knowledge to her mother’s plan. 


“So then we’ll try to move the people out of the stadium, keep everyone safe while we deal with 
Ragyo Kiryuuin.” Satsuki then spoke up “You won’t be able to. She’s going to sacrifice them.” 
The two spun around to face the young woman. “She will make everyone wear uniforms infused 
with Life Fibers. She will then absorb their energy and use them as meat for the Life Fibers 
themselves.” Aikuro took a step back, his hand rummaging through his long blue hair “Of course! 
That explains why you gave the Honnouji club members Life Fiber outfits! Not just to make them 
enforcers, but to-” 


“Prepare them for when the time comes.” Satsuki finished “She’s been planning this for years 
now, diligently placing every piece on her side of the board to prepare for the final attack to wipe 
out the planet! She wanted absolute control, so she removed me from the picture, turning me into 
this.” Matoi looked at her, with signs of empathy passing through her tough girl fasade she so 
consistently puts up. “But, she expected me to be out of action, but I am more than ready to stick it 
to her!” Satsuki stood up “Once we arrive, I will command the Elite Four to help you on your 
endeavor. If we’re lucky, we will enact the crushing blow that will finally put an end to her!” 


They agreed on the final details and headed to the vehicles. Ryuko and Tsumugu would get motor 
cycles while Satsuki and Aikuro would ride together in his car. They prepared to ride, but Mako 
interrupted them “You’re trying to ditch me again, aren’t you!” She stood before them, carrying 
large bags on her back and in her hands. Ryuko tried to convince her to stay, but she was adamant, 
hugging the tomboy like a koala on a tree. Satsuki smiled as she closed the door behind her and 
gripped her weapon, looking at it as the five of them headed off to kill Ragyo Kiryuuin once and 
for all. 


“So, how did this happen?” Mikisugi asked. “You weren’t like this when you and Ryuko fought, so 
I would assume your body was changed by your mother.” Satsuki looked out the window “She 
didn’t do it herself, but she did hire men to afflict me with this...body.” Her head rested on her seat 
belt “I understand why she didn it. No possible interference, no one to distract her from her plans. It 
was a calculated move. Nothing more.” The blue haired man looked at her, the window’s 

reflection showing tears welling up in her eyes. “Besides, she didn’t care for me. Nui was always 
her favorite.” He simply sighed as they made their way to the academy, driving all night long. 


As they made their way to the stadium, Ragyo gave her speech that Satsuki had heard her rehearse 
time and time again. She knew when everything would begin, and was helpless as the Elite Four 
stood by her mothers side, with Nui mere feet away from everyone else. They stopped in front of 
the stadium, they cries of the people being audible through the walls “It’s already begun!” Aikuro 
gasped, activating the trailer he brought to show off his new device “This baby will get us over the 
wall and onto the stage, it’s my custom DTR!” A two legged robot with a rocket pack stood up, 
holding Mikisugi on a horizontal position “Your Dotonbori Robo?” Ryuko asked, bewildered by 
the device “DTR.” The olde rman corrected, his eyes squinted “Yeah, Dotonbori Robo.” She 
reiterated “DTR?!” he yelled, making both Tsumugu and Satsuki sigh as they climbed onto his body 
“He hates that name, just humor him.” Mako wanted to join, but Ryuko called her off, telling her to 
just find some snacks as they flew high up into the air. 


Satsuki held on for dear life, her fingernails digging into the metal as they made it above the 
stadium and looked over the now silent crowd. The DTR eventually landed on a platform beside 
Ragyo and the Elite four, making a loud hiss as Ryuko held her scissor blade proudly, pointing it at 
the woman. “Your little party is over Ragyo! Let everyone go, now!” The older woman turned her 
head, her eyes locking onto Satsuki’s body as her eye twitched “How the hell are you here!” She 
yelled angrily “You’re supposed to be rotting in Osaka until I come back for you!” Satsuki stepped 
forward, watching as the Elite Four stared at her, their eyes wide and their jaws agape. 


“T don’t die so easily, mother. I’ve made a deal with Nudist Beach; I'll help them defeat you, and in 
return, they’ll find a way to return me to normal!” She held out her blade defiantly “Your reign has 
come to an end, mother!” Ragyo’s nails extended, her arm raised in the air as Satsuki called for 
Houka “Inumuta, now!” The walls opened as Nudist Beach styled pressure point pins started 
firing, distracting her mother and Nui Harime. “Gamagori, to me!” The large man sped forward, 
grabbing Satsuki’s Bakuzan Gako and slashing Ragyo’s back, causing her to scream in pain as he 
activated his Goku Uniform “Shackle Regalia, Mark II!” He cried, using all of his uniform's power 
to spartan-kick Ragyo into the Academy symbol, where large spikes were placed specifically for 
her. Rei attempted to intervene, but was stopped by Gamagori’s men holding her down and putting 
binding on her. 


He threw the sword back to its owner, leaping into the air to start attacking Nui. His fist hit the 
ground, smashing it into pieces as the other member so the Elite Four met up, standing before the 
small petite blonde. Ryuko activated Senketsu, powering up as she jumped into the air, flying past 
Honnouji Academy. “Looks like Matoi is running away.” Ragyo teased “No, she’s just 
accomplishing her part of the plan.” Mikisugi and Kinagase then came to her side “I however am 
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going to stay here, to ensure that you don’t leave your prison!” She took the opportunity to attack 
Ragyo, cutting her knee before stabbing her stomach “Now, how do I change back!” She cried, 
pushing the blade into the older woman. Ragyo spat out blood as she sneered at her daughter “Like 
Id tell you.” She said breathlessly, her wounds healing. 


“Unlike you, I can survive these wounds. PII live for eternity as you suffer and decay in the dirt! 
My plan is larger than you or me; it spans the universe itself! This coup of yours is ruining a life 
long dream! So step aside before I make you!” Reis tuggled to set herself free, forced to watch as 
her Mistress was held hostage by her daughter. Nui was kept busy dodging attacks and delivering 
decisive blows every few minutes. The Elite Four were no slouches, but they simply couldn’t keep 
up with her! “You don’t understand, do you. In less than a minute, you will die, and your whole 
plan will fall to ruins.” As if to emphasize her point, Ryuko returned with Junketsu in her hand, 
landing beside Satsuki as she handed her to God Robe “Here’s your dumb outfit.” She then laid 
eyes on Nui “Let’s hurry this up so I can go after that bitch!” 


Satsuki nodded and began undressing, taking off her Nudist Beach uniform to put on Junketsu 
“You see mother, I’ve figured out the only way to take care of you is to slice you up into little 
bits!” She activated the Life Fibers and transformed “So Matoi and I will use our blades to remove 
your head!” She held her katana up, with Ryuko doing similarly. They then swung forward, their 
swords heading straight for Ragyo’s head. Rei used her strength to break free and use her body as a 
human shield, protecting her Mistress from any harm, and allowing the mother to escape the 
woman’s wrath. The two women spun around as Ragyo stood dozens of feet away. The Nudist 
Beach members beside them started firing their weapons at the woman, but it did nothing to 
dissuade her. She instead opened her hands and started using her Life Fibers to reach out into the 
stadium, taking control of everyone individually! 


Their bodies went pale as their eyes turned white, their very minds held in Ragyo’s control as 
Satsuki and Ryuko then jumped forward, crying out in anger as they lunged towards the woman 
that had caused them both so much trouble. Satsuki was by no means fit, but she had managed to 
slim down, cutting off some pounds to allow for more mobility. Her pudgy stomach still remained, 
but it was now at a point that it didn’t interfere with the training she had undergone for nearly all of 
her life. Nui noticed her Mistress’s problem and decided to create so many doubles, that the Elite 
Four didn’t know which was the real Nui anymore. The blonde made her way to Ryuko and 
giggled “Wow, look at you, being all angry and strong!” 


Ryuko blinked, not realizing what had happened. Nui laughed that annoying laugh, making Matoi 
ball up her fist and hold her scissor blade tightly. “Matoi, don’t get distracted by-” Satsuki tried 
warning her, but the younger woman began to transform, both her and Senketsu began to light up, 
with neon lines of pink forming on the uniform as she moved faster than anyone had ever seen! 
Her sword strikes, landing one after the other. None of them went for the kill, but they sure as hell 
would’ ve hurt. Satsuki stood her ground, gripping her katana’s handle as she rushed forward, 
pointing her blade at the woman who gave birth to her, and raised her. But Ragyo was no longer 
her mother, she was a vipid bitch who needed to die! 


She swung her Bakuzan Gako, only for it to snap in half with Ragyo’s back handed strike, 
knocking Satsuki down. “You stupid girl!” She walked forward, leaning down to pick Satsuki up 
by her greasy hair. “I thought making you a fat pig would have been an excellent warning, but I 
apparently need to do more!” She slowly tore off Junketsu, leaving Satsuki naked as Ragyo 
proceeded to beat her daughter into the ground “I gave you a home, a life, a purpose! I showed you 
my affection and gave you whatever you wanted, and this is how you repay me! By defying my 
will and going behind my back to try and kill me!” her fists were covered in Satsuki’s spit and 
blood “I knew I was right to remove you from my plans. Now, I will remove you permanently!” 


“No, you won't!” Gamagori cried, punching the ground and separating mother from daughter “Did 
you think Nui’s stupid body doubles would keep us busy?” Nonon asked “Those paper cutouts 
were no trouble at all! But now, we have a real challenge!” She revved up her Goku uniform, 
launching herself forward with her teammates to try and defend Satsuki from Ragyo’s wrath. 
However, the mother then used the stolen Junketsu, wearing it to give herself even more power! 
She blew everyone away, everyone, except Jakuzure, who laid on the ground in pain “Aww, look 
at you. Withering in pain, with no one to help you.” Satsuki tried to stand up “G-Get away from 
her!” She yelled “Now now Satsuki, you need to learn your lesson.” She lifted Nonon’s head and 
blew her a kiss, using her Life Fibers to latch herself onto the pinkettes brain. 


“Now, you might’ ve given them an immunity to my mind control, but she can’t resist my mental 
fortitude!” She then started to make Nonon move her body, her tight uniform showing every little 
curve she had. “She will do as Z command, and I command her...to kiss me.” Nono’s body lurched 
forward, her lips quivering as she tried to back away, to go help Satsuki! But she began to kiss 
Ragyo, passionately making out with her as the mother started ripping off her Goku Uniform, 
molesting her in front of her daughter. “She’s so young and nubile. Perhaps I can implant seeds 
into her untouched womb, and use her as a breeding cow for more and more Life Fibers.” The 
small woman's body shook, Jakuzure tried to fight back, but she was helpless against the direct 
control that Ragyo had. 


Ryuko swiped at Nui, holding her to the ground as she prepared to deal the finishing blow. Only 
for her senses to bring the horrible act being taken mere meters away. Ryuko noticed what was 
happening and growled. “You stay put!” She slices Nonon’s leg off and flies towards the women 
in trouble “Oh geez, what a spaz.” Nui complained, her leg regenerating as she stood up and 
skipped to her mistress. Ryuko went for Ragyo’s head, her Life Fibers glowing brightly as the 
older woman looked up and smiled “Well, it’s about time.” She let go of Nonon, letting her drop 
on the ground as she held out her hand, stabbing Ryuko’s chest. The young teen gasped as blood 
spewed out her mouth. 


“T should have known who you were when I first learned of your existence, but I now recognize 
who you are!” A loud, disgusting sound was made as she ripped out Ryuko’s heart, holding it in 
front of her “You are my daughter, the one that I believed to be dead! Welcome home.” She 
purred, smiling with manic glee as Satsuki breathed heavily “My...sister?” 


Satsuki’s Turmoil 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki has to deal with her changing body, while also confronting feelings. 


Chapter Notes 


Nonon is a cutie. 


It had been 2 weeks since that day. Ragyo had unleashed her army of clothing, which kidnapped 
anyone in it’s sight, turning them into a mindless army. Satsuki had trimmed down the fat she 
originally had, but was still “packing pounds,” making the Elite Four the primary commanders on 
the battlefield. Their Goku Uniforms started to get worn down by the waves of white three button 
suits. Their attacks drained their Life Fiber abilities until they were forced to wear the Nudist 
Beach uniform. Satsuki had managed to escape the fight against her mother, but Ryuko had been 
taken, trapped in Honnouji Academy. Her sister was being kept hostage by their vapid bitch of a 
mother! 


They tried and failed to rescue her on multiple occasions, losing more and more members of their 
group until they were left with a small dozen or so. The best and brightest survived, though they 
didn’t know for how long. Satsuki tapped her foot, drumming her hands against a desk as she heard 
the conversation held a few feet away. Talks of a rescue mission were to take place in a week or 
so. Satsuki wanted it sooner, but they needed time. She looked at herself, worried about what may 
happen. Junketsu had burned off the excessive fat she was unjustly given, but it was returning with 
a vengeance. It was akin to fasting; ditching food to lose pounds, but making more weight when 
they do eat. 


She hadn’t told anyone of her concerns, they had more important matters. Ryuko was number one 
first and foremost, but she had the Elite Four check into her situation whenever they had the time. 
They always accepted her requests, but she made sure that they were careful not to be caught trying 
to help her. She didn’t know what she would do if they turned into those cover zombies because of 
her. Words felt like ocean waves, going up and over her, drowning her in semantics and morals. 
Whether they should create a bomb to obliterate everything in Honnouji Academy or to just hide 
for as long as they could. She wouldn’t die a coward, nor would she go out like a fool. They had to 
be smart about their next moves. What they did now would determine the fate of the entire world. 


She was well aware of the feeling, but this was different: she didn’t have any advantage over her 
mother. No army, no secret plan, no home field advantage, no Kamui, nothing! All she had was- 
The metal door slammed open, with Jakuzure stepping in, wiping the sweat off her brow as she 


held her weapon tight in her hand. Satsuki sighed softly, her heart racing as she looked at the small 
pink haired woman. “I made it back, though the schools that Honnouji Academy had control over 
are gone. Like, the buildings have been wiped off the face of the Earth.” Houka pushed his glasses 
back up, crossing and uncrossing his bare legs as he continued typing on his laptop, keeping a calm 
persona as everyone else grappled with what they’d just heard. 


He was the first to lose his Goku Uniform, due to its poor defensibility and his general lack of 
physical strength. Nonon was next, she was fast, but she was eventually cornered and her music 
cannons did little to keep the covers away. Ira lost his in a day long brawl, giving the Nudist Beach 
group a chance to escape, with him barely escaping with his life. Uzu was the last one in the Elite 
Four to still have a functioning Goku Uniform, though he suspected that it would be permanently 
damaged soon enough. They were given the Nudist Beach suits, leaving their junk open to the 
occasional cold breeze that passed through the underground tunnel. 


Nonon shivered, rubbing her arms as she sat beside Satsuki, attempting to hand her small blade to 
the older woman “You don’t need to hand it to me everytime you come back.” Satsuki reminded, 
gently pushing the petite woman’s hand back. “It’s yours for the time being.” Nonon nodded, 
setting it on the table as she tried relaxing “It kinda sucks here.” She pouted, slouching her 
shoulders and tapping her knee absently. “So, any updates on this rescue everyone talks about?” 
Kiryuuin shook her head “We keep on facing the same problem: strength. We aren’t as formidable 
as we once were. The ship is just about done, but we’ ll need fuel and an actual plan before we do 
anything else.” 


Jakuzure bit the inside of her cheek, looking at the older woman longingly. Satsuki noticed her 
staring, but said nothing of it, standing up to go to the pantry and find something to eat. She 
mentally chastised herself for wanting food, but knew that she simply needed the energy, even if 
it'll interfere with her mission. They had to save Ryuko, her sister...a sister she didn’t know was 
alive. All of her plans, the need for revenge against her mother, almost seemed to soften when she 
found out about her familial bond with Ryuko. She might’ve treated her underlings like children, 
but that was more of an insult than her thinking of them like a sibling. How would they even talk 
anymore? 


‘Hey sis I nearly killed on multiple occasions, how ya doin’? Mom sucks? I know, right? Tell me 
about it.’ It was so dumb, but she couldn’t do anything, not when she was Ragyo’s captive for the 
forseeable future. Everytime she thought about what she was possibly going through, it made her 
so fucking angry! She had thought about this so often that a forehead vein had begun to pop up 
whenever the topic came to discussion. Considering that everyone here was planning to save 
Ryuko, her sister was brought up on a daily basis. Not only that, but Satsuki had to be there for 
every. Single. Meeting. 


Satsuki grabbed a can of beans and cooked a small bag of rice, pouring it into a glass bowl as she 
blew on it softly, stirring her meal as the heat vapors simmered towards her nostrils, filling her 
head with happy memories. Nothing came up in particular, but she felt safe and happy when she 
ate. It might’ ve been the mutation, or just her sentimentality showing, but she looked forward to 


warm food every day for the past two or so weeks. Jakuzure, however, was understandably worried 
for her close friend/crush. Satsuki didn’t normally act like this, or did she cherish food to such a 
high degree. Only Soroi’s tea was given that prestigious, unspoken, honor. But Satsuki was now so 
vocal about how much she loved the food, that even her stomach was talking on her behalf, 
growling constantly. 


Jakuzure was no body shamer by any means, but she saw how Satsuki looked and how she 
struggled to keep up with the people she arrived with. Her mutation was holding her back from her 
true power and they were no closer to finding a cure for it. Whatever scientist that might’ve done 
this could be dead for all they knew, or was hiding. Hell, that scientist could be right next to Ragyo 
Kiryuuin and they wouldn’t even know it. It’s not like they could get to her anyways. “Hey, are 
you alright?” Nonon asked, placing her dainty hand on Satsuki’s shoulder, watching her eat the 
food rather quickly. “I know you’re under a lot of stress and that your body’s been...changed, to be 
against you.” Satsuki sighed, looking up at Nonon, preparing to speak “And I know it’s not my 
place to demand anything from you. Or to assume I know what’s good. But I...I understand that it’s 
a lot.” The small woman sat down, scooting her chair in as she breathed, her uncomfortability was 
as Clear as day. “I myself have dealt with body issues- nothing compared to what you’re dealing 
with. But I-” Satsuki held up her hand. 


“Nonon, I know you’re trying to help. But you don’t know my mother. Not truly. She’s the most 
horrid, cruel, vindictive-” “backstabbing piece of shit right?” Jakuzure finished “Yeah, I...1 know.” 
Satsuki sat up, gulping inaudibly “When she arrived, she almost immediately started...harassing 
me. It started with a kiss and then it just continued on and on...” Satsuki’s blood boiled. Talking 
about Ryuko made her mad, but this was something else: this rage was far worse than anything she 
had felt before. “The point I’m trying to make is that Ragyo has affected us both and that everyone 
has a reason to put her six feet under. So the fact that you're ignoring your problems and not 
speaking to those who’ ve known you for years now...it hurts. We’ve been through hell and back 
for you, yet you choose now to not trust us.” 


Satsuki didn’t know what to say “We need you to be transparent with us, now more than ever 
before. We could finally put an end to this heartless skank, but you’re dealing with all this on your 
own when you could let us help you.” Satsuki looked down at her unfinished food. For once, she 
had lost her appetite. “I...I will. I’m sorry for acting so closed off. I just hate how I feel, how ’'m 
changing and I have no say in it. All I could do was...I don’t know.” She was at a loss for words. 
Another first for her. “I promise to change. I swear it.” Nonon smiled and leaned over, holding 
Satsuki’s pudgy hands, cupping them lovingly. “How about a date to call it even?” Satsuki blinked 
and nodded slowly “S-Sure. A date...” 


--At Honnouji Academy-- 


Ryuko stared at the mirror, playing with her short hair as her wedding veil bounced on her hair, 
making her giggle. “I can’t wait.” She told herself, leaning back in her chair as Nui and Ragyo 
entered the room. “Mom! Nui, you made it!” Ryuko stood up hugging the two women as they 
laughed with her “Of course darling. ’'d never miss your perfect day.” Ragyo gently held Ryuko’s 


chin. “How about a kiss for luck?” The mother licked her lips, causing untold euphoria as Ryuko 
felt wave after wave of pleasure. Her wedding delusion repeated itself over and over again, locking 
her in a lust filled, erotic fantasy that she had no hope of escaping 


We got a boat! 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki debates their next move as Nonon goes out on a recon mission. 


They had a boat now, so that was an improvement. Their “sugar pimp” had spent every dime they 
had on the vast, ocean crossing vessel. He was rather annoying; a bit to mouth for people’s tastes, 
but he was their only hope in gathering the resources necessary to go to Honnouji Academy and 
rescuing Ryuko from her mother’s grasp. Satsuki’s body now became what it was when she 
originally mutated, with her stomach now bloated and her hair was just as disgusting as it was 
before. Her Nudist Beach uniform strained on her body, tugging on her bosom and keeping a tight 
hold around her hips. 


She pulled on the balck straps, growing uncomfortable with how tight it had gotten recently “Isn’t 
there a larger size?” She asked. Mikisugi gave her a look and shook his head “Our uniforms have 
been built with a naturally stretchy and durable material. However, your...growing body...has taken 
its toll on it. If you continue, you may need to balle against your mother naked!” She stared at him 
and sighed “I might as well, if it’s going to cause me trouble.” Nono waved her hands in the air 
“No way Ms. Satsuki! You gotta have some amount of defense when fighting against your mom!” 
Mikisugi giggled “What?” The pinkette looked at him bewildered. 


“W-Well, our uniforms weren’t made for defense, though that’s obvious.” he gestured to the 
exposed junk everyone wearing the uniform had, along with the pockets that covered the women’s 
nipples. “They were made as a statement: a statement against clothing and all that clothing inspires! 
This-” The computer went off as he paused “The speech will have to wait, let’s go!” he said, 
running to the other room as everyone else followed “What’s going on!” Barazo Mankanshoku 
asked “The covers are in the area, we have to lock up and hunker down!” Men and women ran up 
and down, closing doors, locking windows, moving large pieces of furniture and wooden beams to 
keep every exit and entrance closed off. 


Everyone remained still, hearing the sounds of fabric ripping and people screaming in terror. It 
used to be deafening, but now they could hear every individual yell and cry for someone, anyone, 
to help them. Nonon hated hearing it, it sent shivers down her spine and caused an untold amount 
of hours she spent awake on late nights, staring at the ceiling as she laid in bed, unmoving, 
thinking and processing everything she’d gone through this past month. The only thing she had to 
look forward to was being with Satsuki, but that wouldn’t happen if they continued hiding like a 
bunch of cowards! She waited for the coast to be clear before knocking shit over in a fit of rage. 


“This fuckign sucks!” She yelled, tossing a chair as steam came out of her ears “Why do we have 
to scuttle around like a bunch of roaches! All I want to do is get on that boat, fuck up Ragyo, then 


make out with Satsuki! Why is this so hard!” She whined dropping to her knees before crying. Not 
real crying of course, just the kind you have when you don’t get what you want; like a kid not 
getting his favorite Transformers toy. She rolled on the ground, mumbling about this whole 
situation being homophobic and that she wants to rip ever cover in half from here to timbuktu. 
“God, when will this nightmare end!” Aikuro cleared his throat “Well, you need to do a quick 
reconnaissance mission to see where those covers are, then we can go-” the small pink haired 
woman jumped up, grabbing his face before squealing happily “You mean it, we’re nearly to the 
finish?!” 


He nodded as she shoved him back and cheered “Hell yeah!” grabbing the small blade, Jakuzure 
headed for the door, skipping gleefully as she opened and closed it loudly, slamming it shut. 
“She’s...noise when excited.” Gamagori commented, crossing his arms as he looked at Satsuki “Do 
you plan on dating her for her personality?” Satsuki smiled, covering her mouth to hide a laugh “I 
suppose I am.” He nodded and walked away, thinking about Mako and whatever trouble she could 
be in. Ever since Honnouji academy, it’s been...lonely, to say the least. She was an intriguing 
woman for sure and a welcome breath of fresh air. Something that everyone could agree on. 


Nonon stepped out, breathing in the newly created rubble as she started jumping on top of large 
boulders, sliding down rooftops and twisting her body into small crevices, searching for survivors 
that could have been nearby. Each attack made the city look worse and worse, making it 
indistinguishable from every other city. All evere flattened into a concrete pancake for people to be 
found and taken. It was heart wrenching to see; drowned dogs, bloodied children, destroyed homes, 
everything looked like hell. She hated how it looked, but it gave her every reason to stop Ragyo in 
her tracks. So she stepped over the corpses, going forward to find anyone who wasn’t six feet 
under. 


Cars were turned over like turtles, shopping centers obliterated, with the smell of food turning 
rotten and the rats crowding around it like it was their last supper; which it was for many of them. 
She gagged at the sight of the rotting animals, running off once again, getting on the buildings still 
standing to cover more ground. It helped that she was so small and nimble, because parkour came 
naturally to her. Dodging and weaving out of the carnage that were skyscrapers. Thick metal shards 
sticking out of the ground, each one covered in enough rust and diseases to kill in an instant. The 
only reasons he’d go into one would be for supplies, though she’d drain the remaining buildings of 
everything useful inside, so she stayed far away from them. 


--At the Nudist Beach Base-- 


Satsuki looked at the pantry, lickign her lips before turning away. The ship would be ready to set 
off shortly, but she wasn’t ready. She had one more thing to take care of. Satsuki began to pass by 
the hall of doors, going by each one before stopping by the Mankanshoku room, opening it slowly 
to see the family sitting in a circle, their dog doing some weird trick as they watched mindlessly. 
Satsuki turned her head and saw what she was looking for: Senketsu. Ever since he was ripped off 
Ryuko’s body, he was left to the care of the Mankanshoku’s, who ironed him out once per day. He 
couldn’t be understood by anyone else verbally, but there was a way of communicating with him. 


She sat down beside him, sitting up to grab his attention away from the dancing bulldog “Senketsu, 
we will be leaving to go on our rescue mission soon.” The outfit perked up and looked at her “I 
know that we don’t have a great history with one another, and we have no way of truly talking to 
each other, but I believe it would be beneficial to us both to work together on this; both for Ryuko’s 
safety and the guarantee of everyone getting out alive. His large, flat eyes looked at her. She 
breathed in and spoke to him about her proposition, explaining her reasoning and the execution of 
her plan. 


--With Nonon-- 


Nonon stood atop a standing building, holding her hands over her eyes as the sun peered through 
the clouds “Well, looks like today is a good day-” Then she heard screaming, the screaming of a 
little boy! She spun around and turned her attention to a small boy running away from the covers, 
their sleeves reaching out for him. She took decisive action, using her blade to cut the red threat 
that tethered them to the Life Fibers before landing in front of the boy, recognizing him instantly 
“You’re that slacker's brother!” She yelled. 


“And you’re that Piper Perri-looking chick!” He yelled back “Who the hell is that?” She retorted, 
spinning around to see more enemies “Crap, you cut one off, two more take their place!” She then 
noticed him opening a manhole cover, jumping in after him to get out of the dicey situation she’d 
put herself in. “So this is how you survive for so long?” She asked, getting on all fours to crawl 
through the slim spaces. “Yeah, those stupid suits don’t bother going down here, so I’ve been 
living with some people rather peacefully.” he said in a smug tone. She made it out of the sewer 
system to find a whole colony of people, eating and talking with one another. 


The situation almost felt...normal. She cleared her throat and started talking to the boy “Look, your 
family is with the Nudist Beach group, and we’re gonna go on a rescue mission to save your friend 
so if you-” He jumped at her and knocked her down “You mean it! You know where my family 
is?” She struggled to get him off her, noticing the “worried” facade was a simple way of just 
getting a better look at her tits. “Yes, I know where your family is.” She grumbled, standing up and 
brushing the dust off herself. 


“What about my sister?” he asked, now becoming legitimately curious. Nonon bit her tongue, 
saying that they’d save her if they “got the time to do so.” He took it as a yes and began to follow 
her back to the Nudist Beach base, where he tackled his family in a group hug. She smiled softly 
and noticed Satsuki nearby “So, are we ready to go Lady Satsuki?” She asked, standing beside her 
other Elite Four members. “Indeed. Alert everyone that we will board the ship, and that it will take 
off in ten minutes. We will rescue my sister, no matter what!” 


We're On A Boat! 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki gets sea sick, Ryuko kisses Nui and the two sisters fight. 


Chapter Notes 


Not gonna lie, this one was fun to write. Especially with the Spaceballs reference. That 
is the highlight of this Kill la Kill fanfic. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Their base began to transform, twisting and turning metal as the shore line was opened and their 
new battleship went on its maiden voyage; the SS Naked Sun took off without a hitch, unveiling its 
large platform as it connected itself together seamlessly. The water rushed towards them, lifting the 
massive ship as the engine came to life, pumping out air to propel them forward as everyone 
onboard held on, smashing through waves as they started their journey towards Honnouji 
Academy. Once everything’s settled, Satsuki sat down to enjoy a cup of tea that was prepared by 
her butler. “Thank you again.” She spoke softly. Satsuki decided to get rid of her Nudist Beach 
uniform, instead wearing a large cloak. Both for comfortability and the simple pleasure of wearing 
a blanket. 


Everyone was tense. They don't know what to expect, not when the sea waves sprayed the earth's 
salt every few minutes, rocking them from side to side. Many of them did not have the sea legs to 
stand still, resulting in a small number of the crew growing ill and throwing up over the side of the 
ship. Satsuki had no such problem, at least, initially. However, her weight began to make her feel 
tipsy, making it awfully difficult to keep a stern look while changing into all shades of green. “Oh, 
not again.” She whimpered softly, grasping her large stomach as it growled and trembled. Loudly. 


Nonon tried to get everyone’s attention away from Satsuki, but her groaning and physical pain was 
noticed by just about everyone. The Mankanshoku’s couldn’t do anything but try to make her 
comfortable, which didn’t help much. “Ooohhhh.” She moaned, curling up into a ball as Jakuzure 
sat beside her “It’s okay, we’re almost there.” Satsuki looked at her and breathed heavily 
“T’m...useless on this mission. Just throw me overboard...I l1 float.” Nonon didn’t know if she was 
joking or not, but decided it was best not to laugh regardless. “Don’t be like that. We need you 
Lady Satsuki. We’ll get through this, I promise.” Satsuki faced her and nodded slowly, going back 
to her fetal position. 


Aikuro remained on the bridge, standing in front of the steering wheel with his arms crossed, deep 
in thought as he planned their next moves. Satsuki was definitely helpful, but she was on the team 


rescuing Ryuko, while the Elite Four and his men were charged with distracting Ragyo and Nui. It 
was going to have to be a quick in and out mission, with minimal casualties and a quick getaway so 
they could plan their next move. What that next move was, he wasn’t one hundred percent sure. 

All he could be certain of was that with Ryuko on their side, they could accomplish whatever 
hairbrained scheme they came up with. 


The school eventually came into view, the mast of the ship pointing directly at Honnouji Academy 
as Nonon shook Satsuki away from her feverish sleep “We’re here now. You gotta get into your 
fighting pose!” Satsuki snored loudly, lurching forward to wake herself up as her eyes blinked 
individually. “Ryuko?” She wondered out loud, stretching as her stomach reminded her where she 
was “Ohhh, damn it...” She tried standing up, leaning on Gamagori for stability as she looked at 
Honnouji Academy “Let’s get this over with before I puke my guts out.” She whimpered, her hand 
placed firmly on her belly. Nonon looked at her sympathetically as she locked arms with her and 
walked towards Mikisugi. 


“Alright everyone! We will be making landfall shortly! Both our land troops and this ship will 
most likely be under heavy fire! So I kindly ask that any remaining members on this carrier remain 
inside of the hull, and that our land troops move quickly! We have to go inside, fight against a 
hoard of mindless drones, then get the hell out of dodge! So this will all rely on unity, precision, 
speed and-” He was cut off by a loud, ear piercing sound. Everyone spun their heads around as a 
free falling object made a b-line straight towards them, crashing onto their craft with a deafening 
thud. In the crater stood Ryuko, dawning with Junketsu and looking more pissed than usual. 


Minutes Earlier 


Ragyo watched the SS Naked Sun from atop the Honnouji Academy tower, standing beside Nui and 
her daughter as she laughed quietly. “Look at those fools, trying to rescue you.” She looked to 
Ryuko, who was caressing Nui’s cheek with a sly smile. “You’re happy here, aren’t you 
daughter?” She said, her voice being as calm and poised as ever, even if she wanted to tear 
Satsuki’s throat out. “Would you mind tending to them? I really need to get back to the Life Fibers; 
they need some...tending to.” She gave Ryuko a kiss on the cheek as the tomboy licked her lips 
“You got it Mom.” She then lip locked with Nui before launching herself into the air, breaking the 
sound barrier as she tore off through the sky. 


Ryuko spun her body, staring right at the SS Naked Sun before darting towards the ship, going at 
Mach speed as she prepared for an abrupt landing, making sure to be near Satsuki Kiryuuin so she 
could taunt her before ultimately ending her sister. She crashed onto the tarmac, hearing the ship 
groan in pain with her arrival. A cloud of dust and broken chunks flew through the air, blinding 
everyone as she remained still, craning her neck from side to side as she heard a rather satisfying 
pop “Let’s do this shit.” She told herself, gripping her Scissor Blade with deadly intent as the 
smog cleared away. 


Now, you’re looking at now. Everything that happens now is happening now. 


Satsuki nearly flew back off her feet, her blanket tarp fluttering in the wind as she pushed it down. 
Ryuko snarled, making eye contact with Satsuki as she walked up to her, wearing a shit-eating-grin 
on her face. “Well, look who it is. Misses know it all has finally taken a step down from her golden 
throne. That, and I see you’ ve been enjoying a couple of delicacies, right? Is the chocolate too tasty 
to resist?” Ryuko patronizing Satsuki made Nonon’s blood boil. This was the bitch they were 
trying to save? Satsuki retaliated by making good on her promise and puking her guts out...all over 
Ryuko’s heels. Or to be more accurate, Junketsu. 


Needless to say, Ryuko was livid. To express this livid-ness, she decided to kick Satsuki, launching 
her feet away into a concrete wall right in front of the bridge. Oh, and she goes through said wall 
into the bridge. She smashes through the seats as Ryuko charges forward, swinging her sword in 
every direction to keep people off her back. She lands on the smashed rubble, her vomit covered 
heels leaving a stench that woke Satsuki up from her forced power nap “Nnghhh! Curse your 
strength.” She mumbled, standing up to discard her blanket, revealing that she was in fact wearing 
Senketsu! “All right Senketsu, let's do this!” She activated the Kamui and transformed before 
Ryuko’s very eyes, now wearing her iconic red outfit as her excessive fat was burned off once 
more. 


Ryuko motioned for her to come, taunting her as Satsuki obliged, launching forward as Ryuko met 
her attack, catching Satsuki off guard and sending her through another wall to the otherside of the 
ship, tossing her even farther as soon as she landed on her feet. Satsuki landed into a cannon, 
grunting loudly as blood spilled out of her mouth. Her throat clogged up, making her wheeze and 
choke on air as Ryuko grew closer, gripping her Scissor Blade tightly. Satsuki took this opportunity 
to use Senketsu’s strength to smash the cannon once more, now giving her a large firing pipe. 
Using it like a baseball bat, she swung it at her sister, causing the younger woman to go up into the 
air and down into the sea. 


Satsuki ran over to the Elite Four, gasping as her back aching “Lady Satsuki, what’s the plan! 
Gamagori cried out, unsure of what they could do against such a fierce foe “Go to Iori, I’ve already 
assigned him a mission and he should be done with it now!” They hesitated before running off, 
speeding down corridors to Iori’s office where he worked on the new weapon he could finally put 
into use! Ryuko rose from the water with a thunderous crash of the waves, landing back on the 
concrete platform “You stupid bitch! First you puke on my shoes, then you send me into the damn 
ocean?! You’re dead!” She leaped forward, preparing to cut Satsuki down in an instant! 


Only for Satsuki to roll under her, grabbing Ryuko from behind before performing a suplex, 
smashing her head into the ground with a loud crunch. Satsuki stood back up and attempted to pull 
the Scissor Blade away from Ryuko, but she had a death grip on it, which grew to be a problem as 
her sister pulled her in and grabbed her by the throat. Satsuki gasped and squirmed, struggling to 
stand as Ryuko towered over her, holding all the power as she held the blade to her throat, smiling 
sadistically “You put up a good fight. But I’m sick of playing around!” In that moment, the Elite 
Four saved Satsuki, using Iori’s new device to yank Ryuko away; a Anti-Life Fiber Human 


Extraction Device! It yanked on Junketsu, tugging on Ryuko’s skin as she yelled in discomfort 
“Stop that shit you idiots!” 


Satsuki realized what was happening and called out for them to stop. “It’s a part of her skin now! 
Don’t do it, or else she might die!” The Elite Four gasped as they jumped back, turning off their 
gadgets as they tried to think of a different strategy. “Shit! What do we do now?” Satsuki pondered 
as she heard Guts barking his head off. She couldn’t help but turn her attention, seeing what he was 
growling at. He was...getting upset at a cover? There were a few nearby, but he was focused on 
one specifically. “Wait, the Mankanshoku’s dog! What if he’s smelling-” 


“That’s perfect!” Satsuki stated, facing Ryuko once more “Free Ryuko’s friend. She may be our 
only hope in freeing her from Junketsu and stopping Ragyo!” They took off with their Anti-Life 
Fiber Human Extraction Device, laving Satsuki to stand against the hurricane that was her sister 
“TIl save you Ryuko, whether you like it or not!” 


Chapter End Notes 


Go back to then! 
When? 

Now! 

Now? 

Now! 

I can't. 

Why? 

We missed it. 
When? 

Just now. 

When will then be now? 


Soon. 


To The Death! (OR Something Like That) 


Their blades clashed together, sending ripples of air around them as the ground beneath their feet 
struggled to remain where it was. Satsuki felt her body tremble under Ryuko’s strength, her body 
wanting to change into her bloated self and cower in fear of her younger sister. But she wasn’t 
going to allow that to happen, not when her mother was going to endanger the world and destroy 
everything she knows! She had to push through, to see everything to the end, to be there when her 
mother finally fell. “Snap out of it Ryuko! This isn't you- you aren’t a slave to our mother!” 


The raven haired teen snarled in response, kicking Satsuki in her stomach and sending her a few 
feet back, her heels digging into the ground as she stopped herself with her blade. She blocked each 
strike her sister threw at her, dodging and weaving as she tried to reason with the brainwashed 
woman. But Ryuko wasn’t having it, growling and swinging her scissor blade without any remorse 
for what she might do to Satsuki. She finally paried the older woman, kicking her with a cartwheel 
kick, sending her high into the air. Satsuki’s body screamed in pain as the air blew past her dingy 
hair. 


Satsuki tried to activate Senketsu’s flight, but instead landed on top of the ship's bridge, groaning in 
pain as she looked down from her high vantage point. Ryuko looked at her with a burning hatred 
“There’s only one way this ends. Either you die, or I do!” She jumped into the air, climbing the 
structure with ferocity as Satsuki dropped down, deciding that her defensive strategy was no longer 
viable in a situation like this. They both began to fly in the air, circling the massive carrier ship 
with blinding speed, going high above the clouds to being centimeters above the water in mere 
seconds. 


Gamagori rushed the suit-shaped creature, jumping over its tendrils as the other Elite Four 
members kept the growing armada of beings busy. They planted their life fiber-inhaling device on 
their enemies bodies and activated the gadget, sucking out the victim of the attack before 
discarding the weakened life fiber zombies and tossing them into the ocean “These things just 
won’t stop coming!” Jakuzure complained, hopping and spinning in the air as Uzu dodged multiple 
red threads “There's no point in whining! If we want any hope in winning, we have to get that 
Mankanshoku girl out of these stupid suits and get Matoi out of her funk! 


The large man grabbed the sleeve of the creature, activating his instrument as the white two button 
suit turned into mincemeat, shooting a naked Mako out of the back of it as she rolled on the ground. 
Guts rushed towards her, licking her body as Gamagori grabbed a nudist beach uniform and handed 
it to her “H-Here! So you aren’t naked!” He stuttered, looking away as she put it on, grunting 
loudly before finally putting it on correctly “Woah! Where am I? This looks like such a cool boat!” 
She said, peering over the railing as the ship shook violently. 


She cried in surprise and leaned back, laying on her back as she perked back up “What’s going on!” 
She turned around and saw Ryuko battling Satsuki, wearing the blizzard white uniform that was 


Junketsu. “Ryuko! What is she doing?” Gamagori sighed as he gave her a rundown of the situation, 
explaining what had happened to her friend while she was gone “Oh my goodness, that’s terrible!” 
She clasped her hands on her cheeks as she ran forward “Mankanshoku! We need a plan, what are 
you doing!” Ira yelled in shock. “What does it look like I’m doing? I’m saving my friend!” 


He attempted to catch up with her, running up and down the growing piles of rubble on the ship as 
Mako made her way to Ryuko, calling out her name as she jumped at her brainwashed friend as she 
always did. Ryuko dodged the brunette with ease, looking at her in confusion as Mako stood back 
up, posing as a holy light dawned on the small girl “I understand why you’re angry Ryuko! I mean, 
if you can’t take that outfit off, you can’t take a bath or wash yourself, and you can’t get dressed 

up for a date! But even so, that doesn’t mean it’s okay to go on a rampage like this!” Ryuko 
scoffed, “What are you talking about?” 


“Mankanshoku! Didn’t you listen to me? This isn’t the Matoi you used to know! You have to run, 
now!” This time it was Mako’s turn to scoff “Ryuko is always Ryuko! Even if you’ve got Life 
Fibers inside of you, even if you’ve been with your mom for too long, you’ re still Ryuko!” She 
then pointed to Satsuki “And Senketsu is your Sunday best, same as always!” As she finished, Nui 
dropped down from above and gave everyone a playful wink “Hehe~ Whatcha doing Ryuko?” She 
asked, not receiving an answer as the blonde girl pouted “Awwww, you play with me naked and 
now you won’t talk to me? How rude!” 


Nui leaned over and gave Ryuko a kiss, making Mako’s heart stop as the short lifted her purple 
scissor blade “Is this pest going to confess to you or something? What a pain.” Right as she was 
about to cut Mako in half, Ryuko caught her arm, gripping her wrist tightly as she yanked the 
scissor blade out of her hand and kicked her in the kidney, sending her into the water with a 
thunderous boom as Mako’s skirt fluttered in the wind. Satsuki watched as Ryuko began to tear off 
Junketsu, landing down beside her sister as she helped her take the skin grafted uniform off her 
body, blood squirting everywhere as Satsukis tripped naked and handed Ryuko Senketsu. 


The Elite Four handed Satsuki a Nudist Beach uniform as Ryuko was tended to by the 
Mankanshoku’s for the better part of an hour, helping her wounds heal as Senketsu did his best not 
to drink her blood; instead covering her wounds and sealing them tight. Mako stayed by her side as 
the water exploded, with an angry Nui popping out of it and landing on the ship “You bitch! After 
giving you my body, you send me into the ocean!” Nui extends inch long claws from her 
fingernails as she rushes the unconscious young woman “Let’s see how well you handle these!” 
She swiped at Ryuko and the Mankanshoku family, but was blocked by a giant cabinet landing in 
front of them. 


Satsuki recognized what it was and put Junketsu back on, activating its full strength as she leaped 
at the petite woman “Put on your new uniforms, now!” She cried, attacking Nui with her blade as 
the smaller woman spun like a sociopathic ballerina, giggling and jumping with a manic grin 
plastered on her face. “You’re defending your sister, how sweet! Like a piggy defending their 
litter- only I’m going to turn you into bacon!” She sped forward, her arms crossed as he prepared to 
cut Satsuki into bits. Then she held her blade up, cutting off her hands with the two blades made 


from her original sword. “You think this will stop me? I'll just regenerate and-” Nui stopped as she 
watched her disembodied hands lay on the ground, unresponsive to her commands. “What is this!” 
She cried, panicking as Satsuki turned around “Wouldn’t you like to know, you flat chested hack!” 


A Feast 


Chapter Summary 


Satsuki and Ryuko rest up before the big fight 


Chapter Notes 


Sorry for the delay, I'm not feeling too well; the seasonal cold has finally set in and 
I'm suffering 


Stasuki did some quick math (cause she’s good at many subjects, including history, science, 
psychology- wait, that’s not important.) If her blade could slice off Nui’s limbs and still 
regenerate, what if she had two? Her Bakuzan had been broken, which technically made it two 
different blades! She decided to take both of them and slice Nui’s arms off in one go, seeing if it 
caused any permanent damage. Considering the blonde’s reaction, it was safe to say that she did 
what she intended to do. But she enjoyed Nui’s horrified face, so she didn’t dare tell the passive 
aggressive skank. 


However, she did not expect Nui to shake her head so violently that she started flying up into the 
air, her pigtails being used as propellers. She flew up into the sky, snarling and screaming in pain 
and anger as Satsuki stared at her with utter contempt. She inhaled sharply and looked back at 
Honnouji Academy, cracking her neck as she walked over to a bed ridden Ryuuko. “How’s she 
doing?” She asked, squatting down to get a better look at her younger sister. “Her healin’ abilities 
saved me from the harder parts, but she needs some rest. That, and some food for when she wakes 
up. I’m willing to bet she’ ll have an appetite!” 


Everyone there perked up at the idea of a feast. They had gone through hell to continue standing on 
this boat. “Mikisugi! Back up this boat now!” Satsuki cried out, watching the man flop out of his 
DTR and try to salvage what was left of the bridge, with Inumuta right by his side, directing where 
he wired everything. She smiled softly and walked back to her quarters, taking off Junketsu and 
going into the shower as she washed off the dirt, sweat and blood that she was practically doused 
in. Her body started shifting mid clean, her stomach bouncing outward as her thighs thickened and 
her BMI increased exponentially. 


“Damn it,” She muttered to herself, moving her sagging breasts out of the way to see her gnarly 
toenails better. “I need to find who did this to me afterwards, or else I'll be cursed like this for the 
rest of my life!” She turned the shower off, now pissed off about her situation as she took a step out 
of the bathroom, wrapping a towel around herself as she yelped in surprise “Nonon! What are you 
doing here?” The pinkette looked at the older woman and wiggled her eyebrows seductively “I 


want to thank you Ms. Kiryuuin. I wouldn’t be here without you.” Satsuki audibly gulped as 
Jakuzure closed the bathroom door. 


--With Ryuuko-- 


Mako Mankanshoku looked at Ryuuko’s body, tucking her into the sheets for the millionth time as 
Guts laid by the young woman's bedside, snoring loudly as her family members leaned against the 
wall, snoring just as loudly. The small girl crawled on Ryuuko like a puppy, going up and down 
the bed as she attempted to find any secret injuries, wanting a reason to hold her friend close and 
make her feel better. But the older woman's body was perfect; her skin was smooth and hairless, 
her body was fit yet curvy. Her breasts were perky and her ass was bubbly. She wanted to express 
how she felt about her friend. 


The fact that she didn’t view Ryuuko as a friend, or even a close friend- she had romantic feelings 
for the young woman. Feelings that she was familiar with, yet was as equally clueless about. She’d 
been taught that they were subtle and that signs had to be given if you wanted proof of someone 
liking you back. But Mako was a blunt person, she couldn’t be subtle without writing what she was 
doing on the wall. Not only that, but she didn’t know if Ryuuko felt the same way! Was Nui telling 
the truth? If so, was Ryuuko succumbing to hidden feelings, or was it all just brainwashing? 


There were so many questions but she couldn’t give any of them an answer. All she could do was 
wait, listening to the heart monitor as she sat back in her seat and laid her head against the bed 
“Please wake up Ryuuko, we need you to fight your meanie of a mom! Satsuki can’t do it on her 
own, her boobs and belly keep on getting bigger and bigger! You gotta use that fit bod of yours and 
give your mamma hell!” She lifted her head up, tears welling in her eyes as she leaned closer 
“And...so I can tell you; tell you how I feel and what I want to do once this whole mess is over. I 
want to go on dates, eat food together, cuddle while watching old movies!” 


She hugged Ryuuko tightly, wiping her tears and snot on Ryuuko’s bed covers “I don’t know 
what’ ll wake you up. None of our medicine is working- wait!” She stood up and ran out of the 
room and down the hall to the small library, picking up a book and rushing back, slamming the 
door shut behind her as she stood in front of Ryuuko once again “Where is it, where is it- right 
here!” She pointed at the page she was looking for, pointing out the climatic moment of Sleeping 
Beauty “I just need to kiss you to wake you up!” She threw the book across the room, brushing the 
dust off her clothes as she puckered up and darted for her lips. 


Just as she was centimeters away from her crush, Ryuuko’s eyes fluttered open, coming face to 
face with Mako’s pink lips. She reacted naturally, by screaming as loud as she could and smacking 
Mako upside the head. The smaller woman was slammed into the door, finally waking up her 
family and dog from their slumber “Nnnghh? What was that noise?” Mataro looked around and 
smiled “Ryuko’s awake!” The family then cheered, grabbing Ryuko for a group hug as Mako laid 
on the ground, unconscious and embarrassed. “Are we going to eat soon? I’m absolutely starving!” 


The seventeen year old whined. 


The Mankanshoku’s started telling everyone that Ryuko had awakened and that she needed food 
ASAP. The passengers started making a quick meal, with Sukuyo Mankanshoku acting as overseer 
for the meal preparation. As it turns out, the remaining covers that had surrounded the ship were 
many Honnouji Academy student club members, such as the Boxing Club or Tennis Club, each 
and everyone of them preserved and now wearing upgraded Goku Uniforms thanks to Iori’s 
efforts. The feast that was made was luxurious and by far the tastiest food anyone had eaten in a 
long while. 


Satsuki and Nonon arrived soon after, covered in sweat and looking guilty as all hell for their 
passionate act of love. Everyone sat down, eating to their hearts content as an overbearing weight 
began to set in; tomorrow was going to be the fight of their lives and nobody knew if they could 
truly win. (Hey, that rhymed, lol.) 


The Showdown 


Satsuki ate like a pig that night, horking down one plate after the other, her body growing as she 
finished eating after scarfing down nearly half of their food supplies “Let’s hope we find this girl a 
cure, or else we’ll all starve by the time we get back!” Mataro said worryingly, holding a pile of 
biscuits that Satsuki hadn’t sucked down her gullet. The young woman wiped her shin and burped 
“Excuse me. Sorry for being so rude, I was just...really hungry.” She blushed and looked away, 
laying her head on Nonon's shoulder as the pinkette hugged her tightly. She then mumbled into the 
petite womans shoulder; completely unintelligible to everyone else. 


“Huh?” They asked, scratching their heads as Jakuzure clarified “Get ready in half an hour. We’ ll 
be attacking Honnouji Academy tonight.” Everyone nodded and went their separate ways, putting 
on their outfits and grabbing weapons as they prepared for war against the school that had been the 
center of power for so long. The Elite Four were instructed to attack the base on the ground, with 
the remaining survivors tasked with firing the cannons at Honnouji from afar, so that Ragyo 
couldn’t stop them in one fell swoop. Satsuki stood up and stretched her arms and legs, going to her 
chambers to put on Junketsu. She pulled on the powerful fabric, tugging on the skirt as she shoved 
her legs into the high heel boots. 


“Curse my stupid legs!” She yelled to herself squeezing her voluptuous body into the tight outfit 
and walking out onto the landing pad where Ryuko waited for her. She activated the life fiber 
uniform, watching herself slim down to an acceptable weight. Her stomach growled as she sighed 
softly “We need to find the scientist that did this to me once it’s all over.” She said out loud, 
attaching a communicator to her head as Ryuko held her arm nervously. “You ready to 
go...um...you...” Satsuki smiled “...Big sis?” She finished for the embarrassed teenager, watching 
her head turn red. “I am ready, thank you very much. How about you?” 


Ryuko nodded and Satsuki tested the headset; she could hear the Elite Four loud and clear, with the 
plan quickly coming into fruition. Ira helped lead them ashore, holding the anti-cover machines as 
they started making themselves known to their enemies. The battleship turned itself slightly, 
aiming their broadside mortars at the school and fired, making their presence known as hell rained 
from the sky. But, it was of no importance to Ragyo; after all, she had the original life fibers to 
protect. The school could burn for all she cared “Dammit, cease firing on the school!” Satsuki 
yelled “Turn your canons to the Life Fibers and wait for my command!” 


The crew did as they were told, pointing their cannons at the life fibers as the two sisters made their 
way to Ragyo. “Damn that woman for making me wear that stupid outfit!” Ryuko yelled, speeding 
off towards her mother as the tall woman leaned down, lifting long sharp blades as she deflected 
her dual wielding daughter with ease. Ryuko was knocked into the clouds as Satsuki came in, 
gripping her two blades tightly as she attempted to strike Ragyo from behind, only for the pale 
woman to easily defend herself from the attack “That’s not how my daughters should be treating 
me; it’s not prim or proper.” She began floating into the air, waving her blades as she gave the two 
women a dangerous look “You won’t defile the Life Fibers- nobody will!” She then took off like a 
rocket, circling the large being as Ryuko and Satsuki readjusted themselves, following their mother 


to the ocean waters below. 


There was no point in attacking the Life Fibers at that moment, not when their mother had such a 
vast control over the life fibers that going near it would jeopardize the mission at hand. What they 
needed was an opening! “Fire on the life fibers, now!” in a matter of seconds, a volley of long 
range missiles and projectiles. Ragyo spun her head around and screamed in horror as a huge 
explosion erupted on the surface of the enormous living being. Right as she was about to retaliate, 
Satsuki flew into her back, stabbing her with her blades with a passionate battle cry, sending her 
into the sky as Ryuko darted to the Life Fibers, going to its core to try and destroy it once and for 
all. 


Satsuki went higher and higher, where the air was thin and the temperature was below freezing 
twenty four seven. “S-Satsuki! What do you think you’re doing!” Ragyo yelled, twisting her body 
around as Satsuki kept close to her “This is for trying to get rid of me! I’m not some pawn you can 
throw away whenever you please! I’m a fully grown woman, with ambitions and dreams that 
surpass your own!” She twisted her swords in her mothers stomach, watching a glistening blood 
pour out of her mouth “So fuck the life fibers and fuck you!” Ragyo grabbed the top of Junketsu, 
activating her given gifts as she tore the uniform off Satsuki’s body “Enjoy the rest of your life 
without them!” 


She watched as Satsuki fell from the sky, laughing hysterically as she made her way to the original 
life fibers, more than willing to watch Satsuki fall to her death. Only she didn’t, with Nonon 
coming in to the rescue, catching Satsuki as she flew towards Honnouji academy “Satsuki, are you 
alright?” She asked, feeling her lover grow in size as the water drew ever nearer “I-I’m alright! 
You must help Ryuko! We may never get this chance again!” Nonon nodded and set Satsuki down 
on the mainland, giving her one last kiss before bearing off and flying high into the sky, making a 
beeline for Ragyo as she started to play her classical music as loudly as she could “Stay away from 
my future sister in law!” She cried, blasting Ragyo away for just a moment as Mako attempted to 
figure out a way to help Ryuko. 


“She said that the core is super hard! We gotta do something!” She looked around, spotting the 
engine room as a hair brained scheme formed in her head “Everyone, follow me!” Ragyo 
backhanded Nonon in the air, watching her go towards the ocean as the pinkette darted upwards, 
growling in anger as the older woman held her blade towards the small aggressor “I should’ ve 
raped you senselessly when I had the chance!” She raised her sword to the young woman, 
watching as she stopped in the air and backed away from the mother. Ragyo turned her head and 
yelled in surprise as the S.S. Naked Sun was launched into the air, directly into the heart of the 
Life Fibers, puncturing it’s core as it went right through and landed in Honnouji Academy mere 
seconds later. 


Mako stepped out, dazed as everyone else followed through “Mankanshoku! How did you do 
that!” Satsuki ran up, holding a dirty towel she found on the ground to her body as Mako started to 
explain how she got everyone into the terminal and super charged the engine, lifting it into the air 
and aiming it for the Life Fibers. “That was absolutely genius Mako!” She said, looking up as 


Ryuko landed by the crowd of people “I don’t know where Ragyo is, but we need a plan and we 
need it fast.” Satsuki looked around, calling for everyone’s collective intellect as she looked at her 
sister, noticing how it glowed when around everyone’s life fiber infused uniform. 


“What if...we merged all of our Life Fibers together. Then, we could match my mother’s strength 
and speed!” The idea seemed ludicrous, but it had some merit. “Has Ryuko not been absorbing 
Life Fibers for weeks now? Every enemy she defeast, she grows stronger. We need to give her all 
the power we can if we want to win.” No one dared to argue with her, deciding to merge their 
powers together, focusing their strength towards Ryuko as her body grew hot, her hair blonde and 
her outfit turned a neon pink. Her eyes glowed a blood red as she gave a toothy grin and stood in 
front of everyone, powered up beyond belief. 


Ragyo bolted towards an injured Nui, watching her work as she walked up to the small woman and 
placed a hand on her shoulder “Ragyo! I’m just about done with the-” Ragyo began to absorb Nui, 
inheriting her powers and abilities as she used her own skills to finish the dress being made “I’m 
sorry dear, but I have a party to crash.” She patched up the outfit and right as she was about to put 
it on, the wall caved in behind her. There stood her seventeen year old daughter, Ryuko Matoi. 
“Ragyo!” She yelled, rushing the woman with a tremendous roar. 


Satsuki watched the battle from afar, unable to see what was happening but hoped that her sister 
would come out on top. Nonon and Mako walked up beside her, comforting the older woman as a 
blast of golden light emanated far away “Is that Ryuko?” Mako asked in disbelief, rubbing her eyes 
as the light went upwards, following a rainbow streak as Satsuki nodded her head “The battle will 
soon be over.” And true to her word, minutes later, Ryuko was falling from the sky, crying out as 
Satsuki’s eyes went wide “W-We have to catch her!” She sprinted forward, her weight doing 
nothing to halt her advances as she caught Ryuko, then Mako caught her, then Nonon caught Mako 
and so on and so forth. 


A pile of naked bodies was created in a matter of seconds, protecting Ryuko from injury as they 
started laughing, comforting each other until one head popped up “Hey, you’ ve been hit by my 
ray!” Satsuki perked her head up and watched the scientist walk over naked bodies quite casually. 
“Sorry for that miss, your mom was one hell of a woman and that Nui was...well, a total bitch. I 
was forced to make it and I can reverse the effects if you’d follow me to my lab!” Satsuki sat up, 
holding Nonon’s hand tightly as Ryuko and Mako followed, then the Elite Four, then the whole 
damn school. No matter how much Nonon enjoyed Satsuki’s plump body, she knew returning her 
to normal was the top priority; she couldn’t wait for everything to go back to normal! 


--Epilogue-- 


Ryuko waited by a sidewalk, chewing a stick of gum loudly as she turned her head and smiled, 
waving at her date, Mako. The smaller brunette ran up to her, hugging her tightly as Satsuki and 
Jakuzure soon met up with them, going on a double date as the other three Elite Four members 


watched from afar, admiring Satsuki’s slim body and short hair as the four lesbians walked around 
the prefecture, eating food, doing dance battles, riding carousels as they made one of the best days 
of their lives together; the first of many to come. 
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